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YouNever Know
What Will Happen
Ata PorchParty

t being such a fine day, 1 just
!hﬁlllghl l’d:mn over to Aunt Sairy’s and
gpend the day, and I do declare I never
did ece such a place for company of =
Sonday. In the first place Sarah's got
euch a fine porch and the house being
right on the car line, it's an awful temp-
tation for folks to run in all day long
of a Sunday. ¢ .

It was perfectly all right until just
hefore dinner time and then it did seem
g¢ thotiph everyone in town knew what
tizs Sarah had planned to have dinner,
and that she was going to have nameth,i'nz
particularly mice, although none of 'em
geemed to take into considerstion that
being & hot day, she might not have pro-
vided enough for thc whole town. Al-
though to do them all justice they each
one geemed to think they would be the
only ones there.

- L .

But manage she did, aithough I don't
Ynow how, but 1 always did say that
Aunt Sairy was a heap better manager
than anyone clse in the family, and some-
how we got throogh that meal and every-
body seemed to have enough, sll eXcept
Uncle Fred and Aunt Sairy. 1 noticed
they seemed to go kinder light on the
helpings.

Well, anywny, we got through, and
the women folks stayed and belped Sairy
to clean off the dishes and put the food
away, although she insisted she'd just
as soon let the dishes go, being as how
it was such & hot day and everything.

Anyway, we finally got back on the

rch and the dinner crowd seemed to

ve disappeared kinda fast after having
eaten Aunt Sairy out of house and home
and we were setting quite comfortable
talking about old times for guite a little
pell when who should drop in but Aunt
Solie Mason, all done up in embroidered
Jinen and a bright green parasol she
had made herself, the dress, | mean, of
course, but why & woman of Aunt Josie's
age should get herself up in that fash-
jon and neglect everything else to em-
broider little dudsds afl over a piece of
liner that would look better plain is more
than I can see.
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Aunt Josie has= always enjoysd awful

r health, so I suppose that gives
E:g an excuse for setting around em-
broidering when she might be doing
something better such as doing up a few
berries or making some preserves to help
tide over the winter, Well, Josie had no
sooner sat down =nd puffed about the
heat and the car being 50 crowded and
some brute of & man walking all over
her clean, white shoes, although maybe
he wasn't 0 much to blame as the car
company for havi:gethe ear so crowded
all the time, and 'd probably sus the
company or make trouble somehow, al-
though Aunt Sairy said it would be
Jeas trouble if she went home and cleaned
ber shoes over again.

Well, anyway, as I was saying, she'd
noe sooner sat down than she began to
run on about her system being all out of
order and Aunt Sairy said something
under her breath which sounded like:
What, agein!—although I couldnt be
sure.

Aunt Josie was real happy years a
until she discovered by some dg:ior tell-
ing her so, that she had a system and
since then she's acquired more intimats
knowledge sbout her own ingides than
the doctor himself, and she knows all the
things she's had by their first name and
dizcusses them like she was a clinician’s
’lusimnt. and don't think anything about
L

Well, as 1 was saying, Josie's insides
are always out of gear, and she's always
threatened with simost fatal things and
mnll her operations have been performed
Just in the nick of time—and she would
alwnys certainly »ave been dead in a
week if the doctor hadn't intervened just
when be did. Of course, we all know that
4f Aunt Josie had ever had half the
things she's been credited with, she
would have been dead long ago for no
one et of organs could stapd having all
those Latin names hurled st them. But
Josie’s kind of gueer that way and shs
Bets great store by having had more op-
erations than any other woman in the
neighborhood and her husband never
could refuse her anything, snyway,
Well, right in the middle of it, we saw
Missus Drew, that Aunt Sairy met at the
whist club, comimup the walk and, af-
ter we had made her and Aunt Josie ac-
quainted, Aunt Sairy and I went inside
to do up the mess of dishes that was left
from dinner, Sairy explaining that she
hadn’t wanted that horde of women put-
tering arcund her kitchen and cluttering
more than they cleared up.

Aunt Salry wasn't feeling any too good
natured belng as how she had had o Jittle
ppat with T'ocle Fred, she having warned
him not to go off and leave her with all
the company on her hands and he having

one out the side door the first chance
ﬁ- gt and hadn't been seen sinces and then
too her little girl Dorls being aomewhat
of & trinl on Bundays being ms how Bairy
thinks it lan't Christian to Iet & child play
mnch of sunday and her keeping Durls
pitting all dey in her best starched dress
and Dorie fretting pomething awful under
the strain of baving to sit still and keep
F be Il from me 1o dictats about
le's children but If 1'd ever been
a rhnough 1o marry and have
think 1 wouidn't try to impress
Bunday st too early an age
g0t back onto the
m down on the other
eorges had come and 1
George being as how

im around with her
she gets when it's as plain
as the nose on your facs that George isnt
ihe model young son his mother wants him
tie pretend Lo be and doesn't enjoy the rep.
wistion sbe glves bim one bit

eYery chance

Porwn on the bottom: step was Sairy's
oider girl. Helon with Harold. the boy she
goes to the moving pictures with. Helen's
on the subject of
kinda worried about
her, having been a ng glrl myself oneas
end knowing something about the way
these Harolds a=t, aithough this one may
be different from the one that caused me
#0 many tears and sorrow,

Anywsy It was late in the svealng
when everyone had gone but Cousin Lynn
and he staved nnd stayed and of ecourss
Eniry cvouldn’t ask him to sapper being an
how evervthing had all been eaten up =t
dianer time and a8 [ got ready to go
Aunt Balry sald something about guessing
she's bourd up the porch befores next Sun
day and make folks think she had gune
away for the summer. Of courss ahe must
bave meant that for Cousin Lyum,

#

" intense orpecially
Harnld that 1 feel

I

/T 13 A QUARTER OF SEVEN,
AND COUSIN LYNN, WHO CAME
MN AT FOUR, S STAYING
BRAVELY ON. JHE PANTOMIME
IV THE BACKCRROUND MEANS:
DONT-ASK ~tirr=ro~supner!”

— "Mow FRED DON'T you €0 AND LEAVE ME 7O
ENTERTAINTHEN AtoNE!”
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“Cron OVER, BERTHA=/
WANA TELL You Somerim!”

TrE MrSSES HoSATE wrHo
SEE FLERVTHING THAT GOLS
W, AND MORE TOO, FIROM

O~ THE Borrom STep. " YES, Vou pip - - you
LOOKED STRAIGHNT AT ME, STEWART, AND YOU

NEVER SPoKE.”

VERY wamp AND MO/ST LADY CRLLER, WHO 73 ST7ICAING
TO THE RAINT ON THE ROCKER, AND LIS TENING SOME WKAT
DISTRACTEDLY 7O AunT JOSIES ACSOUNT OF HER SrET7&M:
BENG Ak, By LOWNe

Groror,

GOING ON SEVENTEEN, AND TRYING AWFULLY HAARD TO GET 8By AS

A MAN=-REOUT=TOWAN, MEARS HAS MOTHER STRRT THE ANECOOTE Ascur wol
CUNNINVE HE LOOKED /N NWAS LITTLE WNIGHTIE WHEN, AT THE AGE OF THREE,NE LI3PED;
WMNANA, CAN_THE ANCELTH LOOK DOWN AND THEE,IF | THROW THEM A KITH,
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